THE BIRDS, 1205-1229

PEL                                         Fly up, some buzzaid there,

Fly up, and seize her.
la.                                       Me '   Seize ME, do you say ?

What the plague's this ?

PEI                                  You'll find to your cost, directly.

IR   Well now, this passes '
PEI.                                       Answei '   By what gates

Got you within the city wall, Miss Minx ?
la    I* faith, I know not, fellow, by what gates.
PEI. You heai the jade, how she prevancates '

Saw you the daw-commanders ?   What, no answer ?

Where's your stork-pass a ?

IR                                   My patience, what do you mean P

PEI You never got one ?

la                                     Have you lost your wits ?

PEI Did no bird-captain stick a labelB 011 you ?
la    On ME ?   None stuck a label, wretch, on ME
PEI So then you thought in this sly stealthy way

To fly thiough Chaos and a realm not yours ?
la    And by what loute, then, ought the Gods to fly ?
PEI  I1 faith, I know not.   Only not by this

This is a trespass '    If you got your rights,

Of all the Inses that ever were

You'd be most justly seized and put to death
la    But I am deathless
PEI                                   All the same for that

You should have died    A pretty thing, forsooth,

If, whilst all else obey us, you the Gods

Run riot, and forget that you in tuin

Must learn to yield obedience to your betters.

But tell me, where do you navigate your wings ?

0 a-Qpayls, a sealed passport; <n5/i/3oW, the ticket on a bale
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